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One of them would go ahead with the glasses and climb an
iceberg to spy out the best route. Once, also, they killed four
seals and a polar bear, so that the dogs were well fed. This was
not before time, since some of the dogs' ribs were already
beginning to show,

In Kennedy Channel two of the supporting Eskimos returned
and a small depot was made for the return of the expedition.
Progress through hummocks of pressure ice was slow now, and
once they were blizzard-bound for a couple of days. Before
leaving this camp they had to spend some time mending the
broken handles and runners of their sledges. Then came the
passage across to Grant Land, which was accomplished in a
snowstorm which reduced visibility to a few yards. The march
to Fort Conger took them through waist-deep, granulated
snow, which was very bad for the dogs' feet. Peary's huts at
the post were located, and, with the aid of a stove and some
coal, they were able to dry out their clothes and sleeping-bags.
They also found a small store of ancient provisions, and when
they set off again the next day they were puffing mouldy cigars,
which the Eskimos considered a great find. They were now
bound for Lake Hazen, where they hoped to find large
quantities offish.

After two days of hard going over bare rocky patches and
loose snow they came in sight of the United States Range, and
the next morning reached the east end of Lake Hazen. Within
a few minutes of their arrival they had bored holes through
the ice, and were pulling out quantities of small char. They
had hoped to catch some really big fish, but as it was they
found they would have to spend twenty-four hours a day
fishing to procure normal meals for the famished dogs. After
five days of fishing it was agreed that it was hopeless for the
whole party to continue, and therefore Moore and one Eskimo
were to make a dash into the interior while Stallworthy and
the other Eskimo stayed behind and fished.

Moore took with him the minimum of equipment and enough
pemmican to give his seventeen dogs eight feeds. He broke the
trail through the deep snow, and they climbed steadily along a
valley to the Oilman Glacier, which sweeps down from the
United States Range. The glacier foot looked like a sheer wall,